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hanged and quartered, was answered, "Not that he knew of".
Another Englishman whispered to the foreigner, "Don't be
surprised, for he is not a gentleman ".* It was enough for Eliza-
beth that she was Henry VIIFs daughter. He was a father of
whom she could be, and she was, justly proud and fond.
Against her mother's shame there always stood a large interro-
gation mark; and if Catholic writers later remembered and
embroidered her wickedness, Protestant writers extolled her
virtues.

At the time of her mother's death, Elizabeth was at Hunsdon
under the charge of Lady Bryan, who had been Lady Mistress,
or Governess, to Mary when a baby. It was a household of
troubles; or so Lady Bryan thought as she poured them out in
a letter to Thomas Cromwell. Elizabeth, she wrote, was put
from her rank of princess and she had no notion, except from
hearsay, of her charge's new rank, or how she should order her,
or order herself and the women and grooms under her author-
ity. The child, too, was lamentably short of clothes; she had
neither gown, nor kirtle, nor petticoat, nor any manner of linen
for smocks, nor several other necessaries. It was impossible to
make shift any longer. Moreover, the male head of the house-
hold, Mr Shelton, had been lording it over Lady Bryan, inter-
fering with her charge and insisting on my Lady Elizabeth
dining and supping in state, publicly. * Alasl my Lord/ wrote the
harassed lady, ek is not meet for a child of her age to keep such
rule yet. I promise you, my Lord, I dare not take it upon me to
keep her Grace in health, and she keep that rule; for there she
shall see divers meats and fruits and wine, which would be hard
for me to refrain her Grace from. Ye know, my Lord, there is
no place of correction there. And she is yet too young to correct
greatly. I know well, and she be there, I shall neither bring her
up to the King's Grace's honour, nor hers; nor to her health,
nor my poor honesty.9 cGod knoweth/ she went on, cmy Lady
hath great pain with her great teeth, and they come very slowly
forth, and causeth me to suffer her Grace to have her will more
than I would. I trust to God, and her teeth were well grafted,
to have her Grace after another fashion than she is yet; so as I